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(= The improper divifions of the verſes at the 
bottom of the ſecond page, and in ſome other 
places, were not noticed, - till it was too late 
to correct tem. 
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HYMNS, 
FOR 


Public Worſhip. 
an a 


God exalted 5 F praiſe. 54 

TERNAL Pow'r, whoſe high abode. 
Becomes the grandeur of a God o 

Infinite length beyond the bounds, nx 

| Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. | 14 

The loweſt ſtep above thy ſeat = 

Riſes too high for CABRIELs feet, 

In vain the tall Arch-angel tries 

To reach thine height with wond ring eyes. 

Lord what ſhall earth, and aſhes do? R 

We wou'd adore our Maker too, 4 
From fin, and duſt to thee we cry 

The Gxzart the HoLy and the Hin! | 

Earth from afar has heard the fame, 

And worms have learn't to liſp thy name 

But O, the glories of thy mind : 

Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 

God is in heav'n, and men below; © © 7 

Be ſhort our tunes, our words be fow; 


A ſacred rev'rence checks our ſongs, + . 
And praiſe ſits ſilent on our tongues. 


* 


— 


* | 2 N | | | 
ir The Majeſty of God. L. M. 
0 thou, my ſoul, in facred ugg 0 
Attempt thy great Creator s praiſe; 


But, O what tongue can:ipeak his fame 
What mortal verſe can reach che theme! 


Enthron d amidſt the radiant ſpheres, 

He, glory hike a garment wears; his 
- To form a robe of light divine, 
5 Ten thouſand ſuns around him ſhine, 
2 PIG God all nature owes its birth; 

— He form d this pond rous globe of earth; 
He raisd the glorious arch on high, 

And meaſur d out the azure ſky. 


In all our Maker's grand deſigns, Ku. 
Ommpotence, with wiſdom ſhines; 1 
His works, thro' all this wond rous frame, 
Bear the great impreſs of his name. 


III. Sincere praiſe. S. M. 


45 1 LMIGHTY Maker God! 
A How wond rous is thy name! 
Thy glories how diffus d abroad, 
Through the Creation's frame. 


Nature in ev'ry dreſs 
Her humble homage pays, F 
And finds a thouſand ways texpreſs 
=”. Thine undiſſembled praiſe. 0 
5 The lark mounts up the ſky, 
With unambitious ſong; 
And bears her Maker's praiſe on high, 
pon her artleſs tongue. 
My foul wou'd riſe, and ling 
To her Creator too, 
Fain wou'd my tongue adore my king 
And pay the worſhip 158. , 


ri 


—— 
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Sp oils all ar” 1 perform; 7 a 4% i 


wa. pride that creeps og Wh rt 
* And ſwells a haughty worm. 4 
E 14 1.3 r 


Create my ſoul anew, : 
Elſe all my worthip's vain, - e 
his wretched heart will neer 5A de, 575 

Until tis form'd again. Laer 


IV. Creating Wiſdom. C. 6. 
TERNAL Wiſdom, thee we "= 


Thee, the creation ſings: 
With thy toud name, rocks, hills, and e, 
And heav'n's high palace rings. 


K «TS 
> we ah wv 


hy hand how vide it ſpread the fy! 1 
| How (glorious to behold! i eee 
& ing d with a blue of heavnly die, MP NY addon; 
And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. _- | 
by glories blaze all nature round, _ = +. 


And ftrike the gazing fight, 
hrough Kies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground | 
With terror, and delight. 099 
a ſtrength, and equal ſki l! 
Shine thro' the worlds abroad;  _. © 


Dur :fouls with vaſt amazement fill 
And ſpeak the builder Goo. 


ut the ſweet beanties of thy grace 25 
Our ſofter pathons move; 1175 
Pity divine in K be face 2 

We ſee, adore, and love. | 4 
1 V. Divine Providence. 1 awe 
NV ways, O Lord, with wiſe defigh Cage , 
Are fram'd upon thy throne aboye, _ 
And ev'ry dark or bending line, eg 
Meets in the centre of thy lo ve. A 
With feeble light, and half obſcure, 
Poor mortals thy arrangements views 


* % Ou n 
* * I ; 
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EL 8 
Not knowing that the leaſt are ſure, 
And the myſterious juſt, and true. 


Thy flock, thy own peculiar care; I 

Tho now "they ſeem to roam uney d, 

Are led, or driven only where | 1 

They beſt, and ſafeſt may abide. | 

They neither know, nor trace the way, d 

But truſting to thy piercing eye; 
None of their feet to ruin ſtray, . 7 
Nor ſhall the weakeſt fail, or die. 

My favorid ſoul ſhall meekly learn, = 

To lay her reaſon at thy throne, | 

Too weak thy ſecrets to diſcern, ] 


I traſt thee for my guide alone. 
4 VI. The Bounties of Providence. L. M. 


ATHER of lights, we ſing thy name 
I | Who kindleſt up the lamp of day; 
4 b > Wide as he ſpreads his golden flame, 
n His beams thy pow'r and love diſplay. 
Through the wide world thy bounties fpread 
25 Vet millions of our guilty race, 
Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affront thy law, and ſpurn thy grace. 
Not ſo may our forgetful hearts 
* O'erlook the tokens of th care; 
But what thy lib'ral han imparts, 
Still own in praiſe, ſtill aſk in pray'r. + 
- So ſhall our ſuns more grateful. ſhine, 
And {hows in ſweeter drops ſhall fall; 
When all our hearts, and lives are thine, 
= And thou, our God, enjoy'd in all.] 
bats VII. The Myſteries of Providence. C. M. 
KATE moves in a myſterious way, 
] His Wonders to perform; 
WW 3.0 


And lite, ” and everlaſting joys 


0 may theſe heav nly pages be 


1 


And rides upon che ſtorm. 
Deep in uafathomable mines 
Ot - never-failing ſkill, : 


He treaſures up his bright deſigns, ; 
And works his ſov reign will. 


Ye fearful | ſaints freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much drea 

Are big with mercy, and will burſt 

Isa bleſſings Oer your head. 


Judge not the Lord by feehl>, ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a flowing proviaeuce / dT Ra! 

He nde:-a ſmiling tace. ALF | 
His purpoſes will ripen faſt: =/4} 0:5} 

Untolding ev'ry hour; „ 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 

In ſweet will be the flow'r. Les 


VIII. The Scriptures C. M. 


ATHER of mercies, in thy word. i 
What endleſs glory ſhines! - 
Forever be thy name adord 
For theſe celeſtial lines. 


Here may the wretched ſons of want \ 
Exhauſtleſs riches find; 

Riches above what earth can grant, * 
And laſting as the mind. _ + ., » 


Here the Redeemer” 8 welcome voice 
Spreads heav nly peace around 


* 1 11 


Auend the bliſsfull und. 


My ever dear delight; i jth 2 


And ſtill 'new. beauties may I * 


And {ll increaling light, ' 


— 
. * * 


W IT H flowing eyes, and bleeding hearts 


Ages of labour, and of grief 
At length the goodlieſt work of heav'n 


O, fatal heritage -bequeath'd' 
Through the thick maze of ſin and woe 


| But O my ſoul, with rapture hear 
i And the celeſtial gifts he brings 
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Don to our world the Savior flies, 


. Juſtice was pleas'd to bruiſe the God, 


Amazing work{ look down ye ſkies, 


669 
Ix. The Fall of Adam. C. M. 


A blaſted world ſurvey; 
See the wide ruin fin hath wrought _ 
In one unhappy day. 


Adam in God's own image form'd 
From God, and bliſs eſtrang d, 

And all the joys of paradiſe, 

For, guilt, and horror chang d. 


He mourn'd his glory loſt; 


Sunk down to common duſt. 


To all his helpleſs race; 


Thus to the grave we paſs. 


The ſecond Adam's name; 


To all his ſeed proclaim. 


Tue fall, and the Recovery of Chriſt, L. M. 
DAM our Father, and our head 
'Tranfgreſs'd; & ullice doom d him dead; 
The fiery law ſpeaks all deſpair, 
There's no reprieve, nor pardon there, 
But O unutterable grace 
Th' eternal Son — * An 8 place; z 


Stretches his naked arms, and dies. 


And pay its wrongs with heav'nly blood; 
What unknown racks, and pangs he bore! 
Then - roſe: the law cou'd aſk no more. 


Pl 


To 
pi >. * 
» 1 * , 


- "Me ( 77 P 
- Wonder, and gaze with. all your OY 
e heav nly "thrones ſtoop from above, 

And bow to this myſterious love, 1 


XI. Redemption. L. M. 

E that diſtributes crowns, and thrones, 
Iangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans: 

The Prince of hte religns his breath, 

The King of glory bows to death, 

But ſee the wonders of his pow'r, 

He triumphs in his dying hour, 

And while by Satan's rage he fell, 

He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell. 


Thus were the hoſts of death ſubdu'd, 
And ſin was drown'd in Jeſus blood; 
Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 


And conquers ſinners by his love. Comin 
XII. Praiſe for the fountain. open'd ©. 
HERE is a fountain fill d with blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins; - . / 
And linners plung d beneath that flood 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. 
M. The dying thief rejoicd to ſee. 
That fountain in his day; ES 
A And there have I as vile as he 
Waſh d all my fins away. Ps 4 
. Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never loſe its SOT, 4 
Till all che ranſom d church of God 
Be ſav'd to fin no more. 

Eer ſince faith, I ſaw the ſtream 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming love has beea my theme, 

And . ſhall be till I die. 


Then in a. nobler, ſweeter ſongs. 
i des hy, pou'r oy . 


uw) 
© When this' poor liſping ſtamm ring dongve | 


Lies lent in the grave. 


. XIII. The Law, and the Goſpel.” L. M. 
| 45 th” O you that reſt upon the law, 


"And toil, and ſeek ſalvation there, | 

A0 Look to the. flames. that Moſes aw. F 

p ery ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair. 
But Hl retire beneath thy croſs, 

Savior at thy dear feet I he,  - 

And the keen {word that = draws, 

Rado ages col and red, Wal * me * 


Mercy and Truth meeting radi inthe Goſpe 
NFINITE grace, and can it be 


That heav ns Supreme ſhou d mou 0 low 
To viſit one ſo vile as I, 
One who has been his bitt reſt 105 . 


Am 1 awake, or do I dream? 
Is the tranſporting vilion true? | 
Oer guilt ſo great can Mercy beam, 
Yet Juſtice have her honors due? 
O love! beyond conception great, 
That form d the vaſt ſtupendous plan! 
Where all divine perfettions meet, | 
To reconcile rebellious man. 


There Wiſdom. ſhines. in fulleſt blaze, | 


And Juſtice all her right maintains, 
Aſtoniſh d angels ſtoop to gaze, 


While Mercy oer the guilty rien. 
5 W 70 Reſurredion of Chriſt. P.M. 


„the Redeemer roſe, 
2 tom Savior left the dead, 
And -o er our helliſh foes, 
High rais d his conqu'ring head; 


In - wild diſmay, the guards around. 


if 


| 1 . 
K "FI 


| | (9.7 5 
; Fell to the - ground, and ſunk Met, Ae 
" Lo, the angelic ae N 
15 In full afſembly m 
To wait his high 4. TOOP"s 
And worſhip at his feet, Mt 
Joybul they come, and wing noir: 
rom realms of day, to ſuch a tomb. 
Then back to heav'n they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear; + 
Hark! as they ſoar 'on high, | 
What muſic fills the air! ” 
Their anthems ſay ” Jeſus who bled _ 
Hath left the dead; roſe to 15 


Fel Ye mortals catch the ſound, 

3 Redeem'd by him from hell; 

Ky And fend the echo round, 

| The globe on which you dwell: 

Tranſported cry, Jeſus who bled 
Hath left the dead, no more to die. 


All hail triumphant Lord, 

who fſav't us with thy blood | 

Wide be. thy name ador'd, 

Thou riſing, reigning God! © 
With thee we riſe, with thee we reign, 
And empires gain beyond the ſkies. 


XVI. Chrift an Advorat!, L. M. 
| 922 is my God? Does he retire 
A 


Beyond the reach of humble ſighs?” 

aA Are theſe weak breathings of deſire 

* . _ -» Too Janguid to aſcend the ſkies? 

| No Lord, the breathings of deſire, 

. The weak petition if ſincere, 8 
Is not forbidden to aſpire, W721 

But reaches thy all-gracious car. 


Look up my foul, with cheerful eye, b 
8er where the great Redeemer Hands, 


( 10 ; 

= The gforious Advocate on high, © 
Wich precious incenſe in his hands. 
1 He Sweetens evry humble groan, _ 
He recommeads each broken prayer: 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 9 
Whoſe powr, and love forbids deſpair.” 


VII. Gods choice of his People, L. M. 


XPAND, my ſoul, ariſe and ſing 
The matchleſ; grace of Zion's King; 
Whoſe love. as ancient as his name, 
Loet all, thy powers aloud proclaim. | 

"T was. he, eternal ages paſt 

Form'd his great plan from firſt to laſt, 
And what his arm wou d e'er full, 
Stood ever preſent to his will 


He ſaw with one capacious glance, 
World upon word to life advance; 


And fix d the end, ere time began, 
Of ſeraph, reptile, and of man. 


+ Grace deep as the eternal mind, 
Unutterable grace dehgnu d 

For man; ere worlds or ſin were „ 
Or angels ſung creation's morn. 
Then let our ſouls in humble mie. 
To Jeſus lalting anthems raiſe; 

And love eternal be our ſong, 


7 


| As endleſs ages roi along. F . 
j 45 XVIII. Conſeſſion. 8. M. my | 
| LAS my aching heart! re br, 
| 3 Here * keen torment lies, > - 

135 


It racks my waking hours with ſmart, 
And frights my ſlumb ring eyes. 


How often have I ſtood 
A rebel to the ſkies, 


due calls, and tenders of a Goa; 
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lie offers all his grace, * 
And all his heavn to me; i | 

Offers! > but ”tis to © ſenſeleſs braſs, 

That cannot feel nor lee, 


Lord 'tis againſt thy face 
My fins like arrows riſe, 


Ani yet, and yet (O matchleſs greet) 
Thy me hlent hes, 7 


0 ſhall 1 never feel 
The melungs of thy love? _ 
Am I of ſuch hell-harden'd ſteel 


That Mercy cannot move? Frm 
Now for one pow'rful glance | | 
Dear Savior from thy face! ” = 


This rebe] heart no more withſtands, , 
But unks beneath thy grace. 


xIX Pleading for Mercy P. 55 1 


ESUS full of all compaſſion 
Hear thy humble ſuppliant's cry, 


Let me know thy great Salvation, 
See I languiſh faint, and die. 


Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with helpleſs grief, 

Proſtrate at thy feet repenting, . + 

Send, O ſend me quick relief! 


In the world of endleſs ruin, 

+. Let it never, Lord, be ſaid, 

Here's a ſoul that periſh'd ey 
For the boaſted Savior's aid. 


Sav* p—the deed ſhall ſpread new on 


© Through the ſhining realms above, - 
Angels ling the pleating ftory, 


All ee with thy love, 


| * 
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* 
xx. Faith in Joyful exerciſe. © 
HEN Faith preſents * 
And whiſpers TuIS 16 THIN B; 
Sweetly my riſing hours advance, 
And peacefully decline. 


While ſuch my views, the radiant ſun 
Sheds a more kindly ray; $ 
Each obje& ſmiles, all nature charm, 
I ling my. cares away. | 


. XXI. Admiration and Confidence. L. M. 


ND-may I hope that when no moxe, 
Theſe pulſes beat with life below, 

| I ſhall the God of life adore, 

And all the bliſs of being know? 


Will God, who never cou'd endure 
On ſin to look without a frown, 

With a kind ſmile pronounce me pure, 
And grant me an immortal crown? 


Will Jeſus, as my ſurety, place 

Before his Father's glorious throne * 

Me; as an heir of fov'reign grace, BY es 
Me, as his own adopted ſon ? | 7 


He will;—1I read it in his word 

And in my heart the witneſs feel: 

I ſhall be with, and like my Lord, 
Though fin oppoſe in league with Hell. 


I ſhall be with him when he comes 
Triumphant down the parting ſkies; 

And when his voice breaks up the wen 
Among his children I ſhall riſe. 


X X11. ' Chriſtian Travellers. L. M. 


ILGRIMS we are to Canaan 1 
Our journey lies along this road; 1 
This wilderneſs we travel round 


To reach the eity of our God. 


0 
Oft have we ſeen the tempeſts riſe; 
The World, and Satan, Hell, and Sin, 
Like mountains ſeem to reach the ſkies, 
With ſcarce a gleam of hope between. rg 


But - ſtill. as oft as. troubles come, 

Our Jeſus ſends. ſome cheering. 8 
And that ſtrong arm mall guide us. home, | 
Which thus protects us -by. the way. 


A few: more - days, or months, or years, 
In | this dark deſert, to complain, 

A few more ſighs a few more Tears, 
And we ſhall bid adieu to er N 


NORTEL. Lachens. p. M. 


AcHEus climb'd the tree 2 
And thought himſelf unknown; 
But how ſurpriz' d was he, 

When feſus cal d him down!! . 
The Lord beheld him, though conceal'd, "2 
And by a word his pow'r reveal d. | 

Wonder, and joy at cee 
Were painted i in his face; 

Does he my name pronounce, 
And does he know my caſe? 
WI Jeſus deign with me to dine? 
Lord, I, with all I have, am thine '? 

Thus where the Goſpel's , 

And ſinners come to hear, 

The hearts of ſome are reach d 7 
Before they are aware: „ 
The Lord directly ſpeaks to the,, . 
And ſeems to point them out by name. » 


Tis curioſity” A? POR 44 
4 9 N 8 
Ott brings them in r aw” "4 * | 


£4 


Only the man to, ſee. 4 2 


*11 And, FAG ak 18. ere 


o . N 


* 


be The preacher knows his inmoſt e 


XXIV. The Converſion, of . a. Sin 


| Sweet as angels“ notes in heaven, 


Is che voice of ſins forgiven, 


9 8 "Soul tat and drink, and take thine eaſe 


| Though compalſs'd wih a end about. 
The ſearching word has found” Him out. 


„ 3 . , 
But 5 1s "ſinner ſtarts to find, 516 


. 


His long forgotten. faults 8 
Are brought again in view, ; 
And all his Teerets thoughts © 
Reveal'd in public too; ant 


1444 4v 


While thus diſirefling —_— 
And ſorrow fill” his . us 
He hears a voice again © 
That bids his fears depart. ill 
Then like Zacheus he is bleſt, 
And Jeſus deigns to be his gueſt, S4, W 


r. P. 


N. the brink of fiery ruin 
- Juſtice with a 3 ſwords | 


Was my guilty foul . 
When I firſt beheld. the * 


Terrified with Sinai's thunder, 
Straight 1 flew to Calvary; 
When I ſaw with joy, and . 


Him by faith, Who died for me. 


When to golden harps: they ſound, 


To the ſoul. by. Satan 9 5 
Sweet as angels notes in glory 
Was that theay'nly voice to me, 
When I 'faw the Lord before me, 

Meep, and die to ſet me free. 
XXV. The Worlding. C. M. 
V barns are full, my ſtores increaſe, 
And now, for many years, 


e nE 


4 
"" 


(15 34 TY | 
, Secure from wants apd "He TO SSIS 
3 is while a worldlin i boaſted. once," * 1 3 
| As many now pretume, Eds, 


heard 7 — Lor himſelf pronounce 5 A 
His ſudden; ; awful ; doom. THE 
his night, vain fool thy ſoul muſt. v5, Fe if 
Into a. world unknown ;- . 5 
d who ſhall, then the ſtores, pollefs, 
Wich thou hast. call'd thine Own. 
us blinded. mortals. fondly . heme 
For | happineſs. below; : | 
in death diſturbs the, pleaſing fem. 
And they awake wh . | 


xXxXVI The, great ee. L. M. 


EHOLD, ath. that mo tread, N 9 
B Down N regions of de ee * 
Nor vill the, fleeung moments Ray, 8 
Nor. can we meaſure. back OO OE RR 
From vital air, from che light, _ 
| {JF To the cold, grave's perpetual. night, 
x From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
>, Muſt I to God's. tribunal. paſs!.. 
. Important journey! awful view}. _  _ 
1, MW How great, the change! the ſcenes how: new! 
| The golden gates — heavn diſplay 
Or hell's fierce flames, and gloomy * 


Awake my. foul; thy way pre 

And loſe 18 this, TY dee, | 

With ſteady feet that path be trod, 

Which through the grave conduits to G04. 
7 Jeſus, to thee, my all I wuſt, 2 
fe, And if thou call me down to, duſt, 
' BW 1 know thy voice I bleſs thy hand, 5 
And die in ile, at . command. 5, af 


265 
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AM 


BEDS 6 16 ) : 
XXVII. Chriſt. the Life of the' "foul. ER M. 
F my immortal Savior lives 
Then my immortal life is ſure; 
His word a firm foundation gives. agen 
Here let me build, and reſt ſecure. 3 


Here let my faith unſhaken well, n 
IlImmoveable the promiſe A 
Nor all the powers of earth, br hel n 
Can e er diſſolve the facred bands. 12 0 
Here, O my foul, thy trult fepoſe; mg 

If Jeſus is for ever thine, 1 
Not death itſelf, that laſt” of foes, 
Shall break a union ſo divine 


o 
J Che power, and Mc ag of the Goſpel © 
END ſinners, bend, or you muſt break; 
oB You'll ſing in heav' n, or groan in hell: 
Not earth, nor helt combin'd can check, 
The pow'r of "Chriſt's all conqu' ring will. 
Ten thouſand thunders ſilent hide | 
Their dying ſounds before his voice; 
He ſpeaks of peace, and empires wide 


In his all-cheering word rejoice. 


Before him free fal vation — i: 
Like a broad river full and ſtrongg 
With cryſtal ſtreams of life for cok, 85 
Who worſhip as he rides along. bg 7 
By him, they live, to him they ſing, 
From him they look for life to come; 
The Church obeys him as her King, | 
The Church enjoys him as her Home. 


XXIX. Nationat Fudgements L. M. Reader. 


EE! God unſheaths his flaming word, 
Laſt guardian of his injur'd word; 
Hail, tempelts, ſtorms his banner _, 


'# 


— ere Tr On 
While trembling nations hear, . aa fer, 
Famine, and plagues, and fire, and Deatir 
Stream awful from his angry breath; 


at He ſhakes the earth, the 3 reel, 
H Nor rocks their old foundations keel. 


F Billows - of earth, reſiſtleſs waves 
1 At once prepare ten thouſand graves, 
Its heavy ſides fly light as air, 

And ſhrieking crowds. feel wild deſpair, 


See! lofty buildings. ftrew the ground, 
And fire relentleſs raves around, . 
* Proud palaces in ſparks aſcend, 9 ny 
And thick ning ſhades the. prey. defend. 
Let Europe hear, let nations learn, 
45 And from their daring crimes return; 
25 When Heavn its vengeance- flings abroad, 
* Who can reliſt th avenging God? . 
XXX. Humble importunity. | 0. M. 
plead no merits of my nn 1 
I've trampled on thy avs, 1 
Thy juſtice, Lord, might ſtrike me dead, 
But Jeſus pleads my cauſe. _ | 3 
Dn him 1 truſt my helpleſs ſoul, „„ 8 
Nor Satan's malice fer; © 
Pbough bells black waves againſt me roll, 
I'll ſeek my refuge ä 
| 1 plead, and pray and never ceaſe, 1 
While elde Re mn. Mev ns. 
Till he bid me go in peace," 
And ſhew my ſins forgrv'n. FY G 1 
XXX1.. Praiſe ta the Redeemer, P. M. | 


M* HTV God, while angels bleſs thee 
May a anner praiſe thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels, 
Thou art ev Ty. CIcalure's theme. | | 


eme {0 © 


5 18 4 
Tin of wry land, and nation, 
| Ancient of Seri days, * 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy juſt, and lawful praiſe, 
For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a Seraph's thought; 
For created works of power, 


Works with {kill and kindneſs. wrought: 


For thy providence whith governs Ns ER 
Through thine empire's' wide domain, Ke: 
Wings an angel; guides a ſparzow, e 
Bleſſed be thy gentle reign. 


But thy rich, thy free redemption, © © 
Dark through brightneſs all 1 

Thought is poor, and poor expreſſion, 
Who dares ſing that aal * 


Brightneſs of the Father's n 0 

Shall thy praiſe unutter d he? 
Fly my tongue, fuck guilty filence -. . r 
Sing ME Lord, who. came 10 die. [578 


3 . 
XXXU, L. N. 


1 | 7 90, 9. Ezekiel's Viſion of the ary 1 
i 200K down, O Lord, with pitying eye; RN 
See Adam's. race. in, ruin he; _ | 

| Sin ſpreads. its. trophies 'o'er the grpung, 5 
And ſcatters ſlaughter'd heaps around. 5 


hut if thy ſpirit deign to breatde 
=. Like fareads through all the realms of death ; 
Dry bones obey thy pow'rful voice; 
Pi 8 move, they waken, they rejoice. 
So When thy. trumpet's awful found 
| Shall ſhake the heav'ns and rend the bee 
o Dead faints ſhall- from their tombs ariſe, 
10 . * And ſpring: to le beyond the Kies. 
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3. IN. 
xXXxXIII. "Prayer © L. M. | 


PL our Savior, Brother, nend, * 
On ur we caſt our ev'ry ce; 


On whom for all things we depend; i 
| Ivſpixe, and then accept our pray r. og * 
3 Fill ev'ry ſoul with bumble fear, Gy 0 221 
ght: Our utter helpleſſneſs reveal; "tos CEN 
Satan, and Sm are always EEE 
Tos Thee. may we always nearer feel. . CB: git | 
185 XXXIV. The  conrite heart. 0. 


M. J 
HE Lord will "happineſs. che 2205 ns 


On contrite hearts beſtow; 


Then tell me, gracious God, is of coo 
A contrite heart, or or 1 | POLO 
I hear, but ſeem to bear in vain, 2 
r e is fei , h . 125 00 05 J 
' To find 1 cannot feet 8 


I ſometimes think myſelf. incluyd. FA 
*. To love thee, 1 cou 'd;., F 22 
But often feel another mind, | 

Averſe to all that's good: 


My beſt deſires are faint,” and few, 22 


v I fam wou'd Arrive for miete; 
ind, But when I cry My firength deer 4 


Seem weaker wad . x 
Thy faints are comforted, 1 know, © pA 
| And loye thy houſe” of prayer; 
1 therefore 80, Where others" go, 
But find no comfort > OTE, 
O- make this heart, 1 ejoice, or _ am . 
Decide this doubt for me; 8 e 
And if it be hot broken, break, 's at + 
"Om n i u be. c 3 4 


- 


nd, 
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— 
— 2 
% 
". _ 


—— 
m. 


; a RATA) Rn nts VS 8 
3 ot Ln ye” 4 _—— 4 8. — 
— Ee, » ” B +»- 2 
. 9 * : 5 +4 


\ 


W 7 (20 1 
Room at the-Goſpel.feaſt. c. NI. 

5; King of heav'n his table ſpreads, 

T And dainties crown the board, 


Not paradiſe with all its Yb, 
Cou'd ſuch delight afford. 


Ve hungry poor, that long have ſtray d“ 
In ſin's dark mazes, come, | 
Come from the hedges, and high Ways, 7 
And grace thalf find 85 %o m. 
Millions of ſouls in glory 1 
„Were fed, and Tealied | — EN £ 
And” millions more ſtill on the way | 8 
Around che board appear. 
Yet is his houſe, and heart, ſo large, : 
| That millions more may come, 
Nor cou'd the wide aſſembling world 75 
Oeꝛrr fill che ſpacious oom. 


All things are ready; come away, e 
Nor weak excuſes frame; NN Ls 
Crowd to your places at the feaſt, | 
And bleſs the founder's name. i 
XN F 


Creation, and Redemption... N 
REATION's works in all their 3 
| From rolling ſtars, to creeping, e | 
= In, never cealing concord j 1 
* To ling thy name, | thy power divine. 

But when the dawn of , heav'n we view, 

In ruin d. finnners form d anew,.. 

Wi in the goſpels Wee tkies 

Ne more ve alk . the. i . t 

What Jeſus only coud 5 9 on, 

In him Ar ONCE, our eyes | 1 3 * 
| Joe” than Geation * „ "TE 


„1 


fs 5 


xXxXXVII. 7 


Cofpel the power of God unto Selen | 


M. 

5 

1 OW ſhall we get our crimes forgiv'n. FAG 
= | Or form our natures fit for heav'n? _ 
| Can ſouls: all o'er defild with En 3 
Make ther own Pots. and paſſions clean? 


In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 
Till Jefus brings his goſpel nigh : 
' Tis there ſuch pow'r and glory dwell, 

As fave rebellious fouls from hell. 


XXXVIII. P. M. ELLE 
oF The Influence of the Spirit tobe.” 
TERNAL Spirit, ſource of nen 
E Enliv ning, conſecrating. fire, Beg 

Deen and wah cole] eas. | * 
Our dull, our frozen bearts inſpire, # 


Our fouls refine, our droſs conſume! 
Come conDESCENDING ſpirit come! 


In our cold breaſts, O ſtrike a ſpark | 
Oft the. pure flame which ſeraphs feel, 
Nor let us wander in the dark, 
Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid lu. 
Come viviryinG ſpirit, come, 
And make our ' hearts thy conſtant bone. 


Whatever guilt and madneſs dare, 
We wou'd not quench the ſacred fie: 

Our hearts as fuel we prepare, | 
Though in the flames we ſhou'd expite : 8 
Our breaſts expand to make thee: room; 


4 Come "PURIFYING : Spirit, c * 10 wn 4. 


+ 
: 


XXXIX. L. wt 


Suben repulstd, and deſpair prevented. 
IS falſe, thou vile Accuſer, 42 hy 75 

I ſee through all che thin uiſe, 
Back to thy native realms 9 


had 


wy Sos I as 
— of; deceit) and lies. 


Prefumptuous. thought! to fix a N 
- To limit Mercy's ſov W e Pot 


What other happy ſouls | 

mM eek, nor ſhall 1 ſeek in 9 8 "*& 
I om my guilt, thy charge confeſs, 420 
Nor can thy malice make it more; 
Of crimes already numberlees 
Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſeore. AS ag 
Set the black liſt before my. light, "att. BRO 
While I remember Jeſus. died l 
Tvill only urge my ſpeedier fight 


To ſeek Talvation\ at US e. | 
nahere Sermon. L. M. 7 1 
ND will the great, eternal God. 


Whoſe. potent hand the thunder bem, 
Deſcend to this polluted clod, 
And converſe hold with ſinfuf Worms? 


x - 


Yes—'.tis his word that cheers our "fouls 
His mighty word the promiſe gives, 
| His word which ſhakes the ſtarry 1 5 
His ſacred word which ever lives! 65, 


From his own lips. the. promiſe... came: 3 
Wben of his ſaints but yo or three 
Aſſemble in their Savior's name, 


There will dhe King of glory be. 
XLI. The Kingdom of. Immanuel exalted. L. M. 
IDE on and proſper, K ings of Kings 
R Till all the pow'rs of hell reſign 
Their dreadful trophies at * fegt 
1 And "endleÞ, glory ſhall be une. 
EI Ls with thy, Servants, gracious: "0s 
And bid them tread the FO Dun; j 


Be more than conqu'ror b Bag words | 
oF the Univerſal | 


* 


TORE) 


His hateful ſceptre to thy all, 
Death, and Deaths Author ſoon ſhall die, 
: And Jede Chriſt be All'm AD.” PO i; 


1 Before Sermon. 232 
THO U, at whoſe almighty word, - 
O The glorious light from darkneſs ſprung! 
Thy quick ning influence, afford, - 
And 4 with pow r the preacher s dongue. 
- Though tis thy truth he hopes to ſpeak, 
| He cannot give the nr I 
L. Tis thine, the ſtubborn heart to break, 
* And make the careleſs. finder, fear, 
4 = So when of old, the Water flow 7 
8 Forth from the rock, at thy commänd, 
Td Moſes in vain, had wav'd his rod, * 
115 Wen * wonder- working s 


XXLIII L. M. 


The e of God compar l with, due enjoyment. 


of the world. A? [4 


LEST with thy company my God, 
Amidſt the viſions of t * face, | 


Earth is a deſpicable cod, 0 
Nor does it wear One tempting Frack. 


Its wealth is but à painted o,, 


Its * pleaſure, but a drop of jo 

That (often leaves a fest ring wound 

- As flames aſcend to join dhe ün 
As nvers 'haſten Wen de ue ee {3 7 - 
So to thitie afms,” my Gd, run; 
To find my "ſe, my in hee 


8 1 MAL © 


: 


| XLIV. "The "Stokes 4 Cod int data. 


Soon f ne Sin, fubmit oy J N 


— 


Its boner, but an aif) ſound, 15 T . 
7 e 


1 24 7 b 
REAT. God of wonders! all thy Way 
Are matchleſs, godlike, and divine, 
But the fair glories of thy, grace 
More godlike; and unrival'd thine: _ 
Who is a pard'ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace, fo rich, and free ? 


Crimes of ſuch" horror to forgiv « & + 
Such guilty, daring worms to i 15 
This is thy grand prerogative, 
And none ſhall in the honor ſhare, 
Who is a pard'ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace, ſo rich, and free? 
XL. Fleſh and Spirit. C. M. Reader. 


HAT jarring principles divide 
An heir of heav'n below! 

AI Two mighty hoſts on either fide 
With hoſtile ardor glow. 


Grace reigns enthron'd, and Sim retires, 
A moment, quite aſham'd; f | 
Vet ſoon. rekindles all its fires, N 

Wich helliſh rage inflam'd. 


Such is the ſtriſe of Heav'n and Hel, 
Maintain'd within my breaſt, _ 

Till Heav'n th'-infernal Furies quell, 
And give my ſpirits reſt. 


XLVI. The brused reed, and | ſmoking flax. I. L. 
* N 7 in myſelf, and burden'd; too 
|; 7 Lo here I N 


5 * * 


am a bruiſed reed; 
And ſee- th Almighty A For come 
And, 1 might feel his angry WP 


But O the condeſcending grace, 

The humble pity of his ſoul, 

He ſees the ſtraw, be ſees its * 
Stoops down, ſupports, and, makes it hole 


J ca his, Joye inflam'd my 'breaft,* 


* 
Pats! tis — expiring r * 
dying {nuff is all remains, '*.. 
A furious ſtorms. againſt it blow. 28 1 


Deep in the ſocket of my heart 4 2 
The flame breaks, catches, quivers, dies, 

But Jeſus breathes upon the ſpark/, 
And the freſh oil of joy ſupplies. 


L VII. ee and Saints in the Wreck 997* 
Nature. L. M. 


OW ein bos te mat Gen — 
Who ſhakes creation with his nod! © 
He frowns—Earth, ſea, all nature $ frame 
an in one univerſal Game: 5 1 
Where now, O where ſhall ſinners ſoak 
For ſhelter in the gen ral wreck; 

Shall falling rocks be Oer them „ 

See rocks, like ſnow diſſolving down. 35 
In vain for mercy. now they cry; . 
In lakes of liquid fire "by lie; 


There on the 1 billows toſt, 
For ever—O for ever loft. 


But faints undaunted and ſerene 77 
Your eyes ſhall view the dreadful ſcene; | 


Your Savior lives, though World's expire, 
And earth, and ſkies diffolve 1 in fire. 


XIVII. Eternity. L. M. A 

NTO a frame of holy awe, 

Bleſs d Spirit, now our {ſpirits W wk 

Thy ſweet, thy ſolemn influence bring 

While of Eternity we N 
Eternity! the dread abode 5 

| The habitation of our God 

hole. Eternity! tremendous ſound! 

: A deep where all our thoughts are drown d. 


But an Eternity! there is, 


hy wa 
ne, 


I, 


. 


(- 3 ) 
of dreadfall woe, 0 joyful bliſs; 


And faſt as time fulfils its round, 
We to Eternity are bound. 


Ah! canſt thou ſinner bear to dwell 

| In all the fiery deeps of hell, Tc 

: And is death nothing then to thee,” * 

= Death, and @ dread Eternity? Le 
Ve ſaints in ſtedfaſt rarity look up, 
KRejoicing in your glofious hope, 

* ITuis, everlaſting bliſs ſecures: gn; 
God, and eternity are yours. #1 


XLIX Jeſus the bright, & morning Star. L. M : 


[- E worlds of light, that roll fo near 
LN X me Savior's throne of ſhining bliſs, 
| O tell how mean your glories are, 

Boy" faint, and few, compar'd with his. 

We ſing the bright, and morning ſtars” 

( Jeſus the ſpring of light and _— 


See how its rays diffusd from far, 
Conduct us to the the realms above. 


Its chearing beams ſpread wide abroad, 
Point out the puzzled's chriſtian's wer 
Still as he goes, he finds the road. 
Enlighten'd with a conſtant day. 0 
When ſhall we reach che heav'nly place, 
„Where this bright ſtar will brighteſt ſhine; 
"Leave far behind theſe ſcenes of Ws; 
And view a luſtre ſo divine; 


L. Chrift the franers refuge, p. M. 
ESUS, lover gf my ſoul 
Let me to thy boſom . 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is Een: 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide 
Till che ſtorm of life is paſt, 


<O>> ©EEO O2D 


— 


* 


Which lulls thy pain, which heals =" a, 1 


— 


OOO! "Cp * 
Safe into the baven guide 8 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. "ICE Tf 

Other refuge have I none, 7708 7 0 
Hangs my belpleſs ſoul on = 5 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, * 
Still ſupport and comfort me: N 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay d, 

All my help. from thee I bring 


Cover my defenceleſs head. 
With 1 — Shadow of, thy. wing. 4 $ 


L190 Divine Pence. P. M. 


EACE, troubled foul; i ade; moan 
- Hath taught the rocks the notes of woe, 


: Ceaſe thy complaints, fupprefs thy gen, 
And let thy tears forget to flow: — 


Behold the precious balm is found, 


Come, freely come, by ſin oppreſsd, 
Unburden here thy weighty load; 
Here ſind thy refuge and thy reſt, 


Safe ee the e of thy, Cee 


Thy God, thy . Savior,.. glorious IND 


That Pg Kong th' avenger s glitt ring bord. 


1 


As ſpring the winter, day the night, 
Peace ſorrow's mall chaſe _ 


And ſauling joy a ſeraph bright, 


2 


Shall tend thy 3 and near thee fam: 
Whilſt Glory. weaves, th* immortal crown, 


And waits, and claims thee for her on. 


III. Not aſham'd of Chriſt. L. M. 
"Pm and ſhall it eyer be, 5 


A mortal man, aſham'd of thee!” 
Aſham'd of thee whom angels praiſe, 
Whoſe glories ſhine through endleſs days! 
Aſham'd of 1 W far 


1 


1 


728. 
= » 


; ts 
% 
1 * 
. 


5 


4 
* = 


Till then—nor is my, boaſting vain- 


( 


Let ev'ning bluſh” to own a lar, 
Aſham'd of jeſus! juſt as en 3 
Let midnight be aſham'd of noon: ©! 


Aſham'd of 'Jefus! that dear friend, 

On whom my hopes of heav'n oat: 

No! when I bluſh be this my ſhame, 

That. I no more revere his name. or | 

Aſham'd of/ Jefus! yes, I may, 4 

When T've no guilt to waſh away, | 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 

No fears to quell, no ſoul to | ſave. 1 
1 
1 
J 


»Till then, I boaſt a Savior. ſlain! 
And O may. this my glory be, 
That Chriſt is not aſham d of mel 85 
LIII. The Chriſtian Surrender. Pi M.! 
7 ELCOME, welcome; dear Redeemer, + 
Welcome to this heart of mine: 
Lord I make a full ſurrender, 

Evry . pow'r, and thought be” thine, 

Thine e through eternal ages thine. 


Thouſand, thouſand ſad reſorters, 
All th* attendant hoſt of fin, © 


Will and muſt become uſurpers, L | 


If thyſelf be not within: 
Come, Lord J eſus, let thy glorious train beo ſeen 


Known by all to be thy manſion, 


Earth, and hell will diſappear; 8 


Or in vain attempt poſſeſſion, 


When they find the Lord ſo near, c) 


* Shout, O Zion, Shout, ye ſaints, the Lord is here, 
FL 3 . On the Death of Chriſt. L. M. Reader. 


NGELsS attend your Sov'reign ſlain 
Feel if you can, his mighty pain; 
For mortal breaſts can never know 


N 
Ralf of his agonizing, r 
d 'erwhelm'd he finks, his heart gives way, 


And Juſtice triumphs Oer its prey; .- 
zut in his death Salvation's born— - : 

So clouds fly off, and yield to morn. ; 
hilſt thus. the. Nlaughter'd Lamb We, view, 
Dut grateful pow'rs his praiſe renew; 17 
Around his board we d ſit and ing, ba. 
TY heav'n's all glorious morning 8 


IV. The eternal Sabbath.', L. M. C 
- ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy houſe; FE 

And own as grateful ſacrifice, - 


The ſongs which from the deſert riſe. 
Thine earthly ſabbaths, Lord, we n 


But there's a nobler reſt above, HOWE 
5 To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire, 
X: "WH With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


No_ more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; 
Nor {fin nor hell | ſhall: reach the places. 75 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 


Which walble from immortal e 8 % * 
No rude alarms of raging foe Se 
No cares to break the long repoſe; . | 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, ' | 
But ſacred, . high, eternal non. * 
O long expetted day begin; "uM 
Dawn on theſe realms of voe, and 7 1 
Fain wou'd we leave this weary road. 
TY And ſleep in Death to xeſt with Cod. 


ere IVI. Sandi ſication. C. M. 29 or 
D EAR Lond. we pant for — » to; 
And P fin we mourn; 


: 01 ae bright path of wh commands, 
| Our . wailepe mum. oy 


wut X 
"ns. 1 
- 


een 


e 
Not more bg wou'd we v 
To climb the heav'nly hill, Uo 
Than here with all our utmoſt ber 
Thy model to full. e "+44 
L-VII. Evangelical Obedience. ©. N 


OW long beneath the law 1 lay 
Tir 1 eld ce and diſtreſs! s 


—_— ——— >. „. 


be Y Then to abſtain from l * 1 
Was more than 1 cou'd do:; 
© Nie if 1 feel its pow'r within, 
I feel, and hate it too. 55 
Then all my ſervile works vere done 
A righteousneſs to raiſe; _.. 17 
Now freely choſen in the ſon r 
I freely chooſe his ways. 
To fee the law by Chriſt fulfil'd, - | 
And hear his pard'ning voice 
Changes à fave into a child. 
| „ LY And duty into choice. | 
/ LVIII. Before Sermon. L. M. | 
HEN Peter through the tedious night 
9 V Had often caſt his net in vain; 
Soon as the Lordappear'd in light, 
He gladly let it down again. 
Once more the goſpel net we caſt, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own; 
We learn from difappoimment paſt, 
To reſt 'our hope on thee alone. 


7 9 LIX. The ſpread of the G ofpel. * M. 
£7 BE as the Sun's meridian blaze, 


Vaſt as the bleſſings he conveys, 
Wide as his reign from pole to pale, 


* 8 . his controul; 


8 


e, 


1 50 Jeſus eſus let 20 Kingdom 7 


Shall at its brighine 
The Dayn of an eternal da 


Then ſhall thy lofty praiſe 
On Afrie's ſhores, through India's, 
And Iſlands of the Southern ſea, 

Shall ſtreteh their eager arms to en, . 


Then ſhall the Jew, and Gentile . 
In pure devotion at thy feet; 
And earth ſhall yield thee as thy . 
Her fulneſs, and her glory too. 5 = 


Ol] chat ou Britain now” might” Mine 
This heav'nly light. this truth divine? 
Till che whole Univerſe hall be, 
But one great temple, Lord, for ihe f 


Pray'r ma 
And Satan trembles when ke ſees 
The veakeſt faint upon his knees. | 


; | Have, vo no words; ah! think 1 "Ie 
Words flow. apace when. vou 3 = 
And fill your fellow - exeatur 8 8a0;\-,. 1.4; - 

With the. fad. tale of all e . 85 
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+:.To. 8 5 ſu Doki n 3 
Vour cheerfull 15 


if Rees. what 52 e Lig done for me. 
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hen Sin, and hell's 
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x. Exhortation to prayer. E. M. 


In coming to à merey-ſeat! 


But withes to be often Nr 


| Roden pra r ve ceaſe to to fight,” . 
's þ z M4 Chriſtian's armor bright; 
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Vet who that knows . . 


"7 n 1 F . 
LY” Cratitude. „nl Lp | 
HEN all thy mercies, O my God, © 
My Ting ſout ſurveys,” * © 
Tranſported with the view 7 8 i 
In wonder; love, and praiſdGG. 
wmberd comforts to my foul f 8 
Thy tender care beſtoẽw d. 
| Before” oy - infant-heart coneeiv, | th 12. 


ry = 


Ten thouſand, beſand precious ws of 
My daily thanks employ;ʒ 

Nor is Be leaſt a cheerful bean, H 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


Thro All eternity to the At, 
| rough gl ſong. Ill raiſe; f ot 5 
But. Oh, eternity's too bort : 
To, utter all thy praiſe. : 


LXII. Heavenly Worſhip. L. M. 


FOR a ſweet, inſpiring ray 
To animate our | feeble: trains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms. where jeſus reigns. 
There low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring ſaints, and angels fall; 
And with. delightful Sorkin ohn 
His ſmile their 'blifs, their. heav'n, their” all. 


He $MILES, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs Do 
To boundleſs rapture” while they gaze; 
Ten thouſand, thöüuſand joyful © Og | 
Reſound his evertaſtitig Praiſe. ans | 


Dear Saviof! let thy Spitit ſeal 
__ Our: titlento- that bliſsful place; 2555 b 
Tin Deathmemoves: this earthly veil 
And Ego. thy: ſaving grace. 
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